Oct. 15.]
The lateness of the season.
357
island ; and so we should, had we come at a better season1; but we, being wise men, thought it would be summer all the year where we were. However, Sir, we have seen enough to give us a pretty good notion of the system of insular life.'
Let me not forget, that he sometimes amused himself with very slight reading; from which, however, his conversation shewed that he contrived to extract some benefit. At Captain M'Lean's he read a good deal in The Charmer, a collection of songs2.
FRIDAY, OCTOBER 15,
We this morning found that we could not proceed, there being a violent storm of wind and rain, and the rivers being impassable. When I expressed my discontent at our confinement, Dr. Johnson said,' Now that I have had an opportunity of writing to the main land, I am in no such haste.' I was amused with his being so easily satisfied; for the truth was, that the gentleman who was to convey our letters, as I was now informed, was not to set out for Inverary for some time; so that it was probable we should be there as soon as he: however, I did not undeceive my friend, but suffered him to enjoy his fancy.
Dr. Johnson asked, in the evening, to sec Dr. M'Lean's books. He took down Willis dc Anima Brutoriim*, and pored over it a good deal.
1 This observation is very just. The time for the Hebrides was too late by a month or six weeks. I have heard those who remembered their tour express surprise they were not drowned. WALTER SCOTT.
'' The Charmer, a Collection of Songs Scotch and English. Edinburgh, 1749.
3 By Thomas Willis, M.D. It was published in 1672. ' In this work ho maintains that the soul of brutes is like the vital principle in man, that it is corporeal in its nature and perishes with the body. Although the book was dedicated to the Archbishop of Canterbury, his orthodoxy, a matter that Willis regarded much, was called in question.' Knight's Eng. Cyclo. vi. 741. Burnet speaks of him as ' Willis, the great physician.' History of his Own Time, ed, 1818, i.254. See Wood's Athenae, iii. 1048.
Missent, there was no post there. Piossi Letters, i. 170.
